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CHAUBERT ; 
THER MISANTHROPIST. 
(Concluded from our lajt,) 


WHITHER are you bound ?” faid I to the 
matter.—‘* To hell,” faid he, “ for nothing bat 
the devil ever drove at fuch a rate !”—The fel- 
low’s voice was thunder ; the failors fung in the 
form, and the matter’s oaths were louder than 
the waves ; the third day was a dead ealm, and 
he fwore louder than ever.—If the winds were 
of this man’s making, thought 1, he would not 
be content.—A favorabdie breese fprung up as if 
it had come at his calling—*‘1 thoyght it was 
coming,” fwid the, ‘* put her before the wind, it 
blows fair fer our port.”—** But where is your 
port?” again bafked him.—* Sir,” fays he,* 1 
can now anfwer your queition as I fhould do; 
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orders to the failors ; after fome minutes he refu- 
med the coaverfation, and advanced towards me, 
inhisrough familia, nanner faid—*‘ [t ismy way, 
Mr: Chaubert, to forgive and forget, though to 
be fure the fellow deferves hanging for his treat- 
ment of the poor boy his fon, who is as good a 
lad as ever lived, but as for father and mother—” 
** Who is his mother? What was her name ?” 
I eagerly demanded, Her name had no fooner 
pafied his lips than 1 felta fhock through all my 
frame beyond that of electricity ; 1 ftaggered as 
if with a fudden ftroke, and caught hold of the 
barricade ; an involuntary thrick burft from me, 
and I cried out——‘* That woman—Oh! that wo- 
taan—”’ ** Was a devil,’”’ faid the matter, ** and 
if you knew but half the mifery you have efcaped, 
you would fail down upon your knees and thank 
God for the bleiling: l have heard your ftory, 





with God’s leave lam bound to Bourdeaux ; 
every thing at fsa goes as it pleafes God.” —My 
heart funk at the nanie of my uative city, “ | 
was freighted, added he, “* from London with 
a cargo of goods of a}! forts for the poor fufferers 
by the earthquake ; | fhalliead back with wine 
for my owners, and fo help out a eharitable 
yeyage with fome litttle profit, if it pleafe God 
to biefs our endeavours.”—Heyday ! thonght I, 
how fair weather changes this fellow’s note !— 
“Lewis,” faid he to a handfome youth, who 
floodet his elbow, ** we will now feek out this 
Monfieur Chanbert at Bourdgaus, and get pay- 
mentof his bills on your account.”—-Shew me 
your bills,” faid I, ‘for 1 am Chaubert.” He 
produced them, and Lfaw my own name forged 
to bills in favonr of the villain who hed fo treach- 
eroufly dealt with me in the affair of the woman 
who was to have beenmy wife.—‘* Where is the 
wretch,” faid 1, “ who drew thefe forgeries ?”’ 
The youth bur{t into tears—-‘* He is my father,’’ 
he replied, aud turned away. ‘4 Sir,’ fays the 
matter, “ lam not furprifed to find this fellow a 
villain to you, for L was oncea trader in affluence 
and have been rained by his means and reduced 
to what you fee me; | can earn a maintenance, 
and am as happy in my prefent hard employ, nay 
happier than when I was rich and idle ; but to 
defraud his own fom proves him an unnatural 
rafca), and if | had him here, I would hang him 
atthe mizen yard.”’ 

—‘* When the Eaglith maftei declared ie was 
happier in his prefent hard fervice than in his 
former prefperity, and that he forgave the vil- 
lain who had ruined him, | farted with aftonifh- 
ment, and flood ont of his reach, expecting every 
inoment when his phrenzy would break ont; I 
luoked bim fteadily in the face, and*to my fur- 
prife faw wo f¥mptoems of madnefs; there was no 
wandering in his eyes, and content of mind was 
impreffed upon his features.—‘* Are you in your 
fenfes,”? 1 demanded, “* and can you forgive the 
villain?”—‘* From my heart, ‘‘anfwered he, 
‘“elfe how thould. Lexpect te be forgiven ?”——- 
His words ftruckme dumb: my heart tugged at 
iny bofum; the blood rufhed to my face. He 
faw my fitnation and turned afide to give forts 


reotiescatininedimemens teen 


Mr. Chaubert, and when a:man is in love, do 
you fee, he does not like to have his miltrefs ta- 


than found, and if this is all you have to com- 


ieft hour in your wholé life.” He would have 
proceeded, but I turned from him without 
uttering a word, and fhutting myfelf up into my 
| cabin furrendered myfelf to my ineditations. 
“My mind was how in fecha tumwit, tLat I 
cannot récal my thoughts, much lefs put them in 
any order for relation: The thip however kept 
her courfe, and bad now entered the mouth of the 
Garonne ; Tlanded on the quay of Bourdeaux ; 


kept charge of the fhip: The firft object that 
Met my view wasa gibbet erected before the 
door of a merchant’s compting-houfe: The con- 
vict was kneeling on a fcaffold, whillt a friar was 
receiving his laft confeflion; his face was turned 
towards us; the Englifhmen glanced his eye upon 





Chaubert the very man, as I am alive: it is the 
father of young Lewis.”—The wretch had dif- 
covered us in the fame moment, and called aloud 
—‘* Oh, Chanubert, Chanbert! let me {peak -to 
you before I die!—His yell was horror to my 
foul ; I loft the power of motion, aud the crowd 
puthing towards the fcaffold thruft me forward 
to the very edge of it; the friar ordeted filence, 
and demanded of the wretch why he had called 
out fo eagerly, and what he had fartherto confefs, 
‘* Father,” replied the convict, “* this is the ve- 
ry man,the very Chaubert of whom I was fpeak- 
ing ; he was the beit of friends to me, and I re- 
paid his kindnefs with the blackeft treachery ; | 
feduced the woman of his affections from him, 1 
married her, and becaufe we dreaded his refent- 
ment, wé confpired in an atrempt upon his life 
by poifon.”” He now turned to meand proceed- 
ed as follows—You may. remember, Chaubert, 
as we were fupping together on the very even- 
ing of Louifa’s elopement, fhe handed you a glafs 
of wine to drink to your approaching nuptials ; as 
you were lifting it to your lips your favorite f{pa- 
niel leaped upon your arm and dafhed it on the 
floor.; in a fuddes tran{poftef paflion, wuich you 








ken from- him ; but fome things are better !cft | 


plainof, take my word you complain of the luck- | 


the mafter accompanied me, ard young Lewis | 


him, and intkantly cried out—*‘ Look, look, Mr. | 
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were ever addicted to, you ftruck ‘the creature 
With violence and laid it dead at your feer. it 
was the faving moment of your life---the wine 
was poifuned inevitable death was in the draught, 
and the animal you killed was God’s inftrumenct 
for preferving you; refle& upon the event, fub- 
due your paffions, and practife retigaetion: Fa- 
ther, L have no more to confefs ; I die repentant ¢ 
Let the executivner do his office. 


Se 
A REMARKABLE INSTANCE OF CONJUGAL 
LOVE. 


JAMES Johnfon, a perfon of mean birth and 
no education, had married a young woman of the 
fame ftamp, remarkable for nethiag but her in- 
duftry ; he had lived with her long enough to 
have a tele family, whofe bread however was 
in a much greater meafure earned by the labour 
of his wife than hisown. It happened that a 
favourite child became fick: maternal ef-Ation 
was of as much force in the breatt of this humble 
mother as in thofe of the higheft Ration. The 
father was as idle as ufual ; and the attendance 
fhe beftowed on the fick infant took up fo much 
of that time which the ufed to fpend in labour, 
tirat.a terrible want enfied. The mother could 
have borne this well enough herfelf, for fre had 
never been ufed to plenty ; but the fate of a fick 
infant, perifhing with want, wds too much for 
After many fruithefs attempts. to 
borrow, and even to beg, relief, the anguifh of 
her heart got the better at once of terror and of 
confcience, and fhe privately took a fmaH fum of 
money from the houté of a perfon who had been 
ufedto empluy her. . The money was foon mif 
fed; and the unfortunate - mother, who had 
been begging invain at the houfe, was fulpe&ed ; 
and, on fearching her peor apartment, tome of 
the very pieces the owner had miffed were found- 
It was in vain the poor weman pleaded her 
known neceffities ; the owner 6f the money was 
deaf to al! remonftrances, and fhe was ientto 
prifon. 

The hufhand, who was rather of a thonghtlefs 
and idle than of a villaigous difpofition, was now 
awakened to thought. le faw his wife often, 
and began to behave to her with more kindnefs 
than ufval, but that with a mixture of referve 
which fhe could pot underftand. The truth was, 
that, finding the offence nauft be capital, (omac- 
count of forcing a lock to get at the Money,) he 
fully determined to facrifice his own life, if ne- 
ceflary, to fave her’s, ashe confidered him(elf the 
mof culpable, fince his own idlenefs had driven 
her to this defperate mode of endeavouring to 
preferve her infant from perifhing. In fine, he 
.took care to be prefent at the trial; when, the 
proofs appearing too plain againit the woman to 
admit of evafion ordefence, the man, eddrefting 
himfelf te the judge, faid~—* You will now fee 
how little witneffes are to be regarded : I alone 
committed the crime for which you are going to 
condemn this iumocent woman; and I eanne? 


her to bear. 
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fee her fulfer for ite? He added circumflances 
which he had before concerted in his mind, and 
which were fo well laid together, that the very 
witneffes came over to his opinion. The court 
was convinced, the woman acquitted, and fen- 
tence pafled upon him, 

This may furely be inftanced as. the higheft 
pitch of heroifm, fince the perfon feemed as far 
from the character of a great man and a hero as 
could -poflibly be. ‘But the fequel is ftill more 
jaterefting.—The unhappy weman, whofe dread 
of death had made her for a moment connive at 
this act of generofity in her husband, could not 
bear, wpon reflection, te fee her hufband die for 
her offence. She therefore openly confeffed her 
crime, and intreated that her hufoand might not 
fuffer unjuftly.—The judge, who had not yetleft 
the court, was ftruck with fuch an inftance of 
mutual love and generofity in the breafts of peo- 
ple of this low rank, in both fo much fuperior to 
the fear of death. The conclufion of the fory 
is natural: a pardon was procured for both; 
and, as adverfity and danger-had now doubly 
endeared them to each other, a life of induftry 
and happinefs fucceeded this terrible event. 


oo 
SENTIMENTAL PERFUMERY. 


A Sentimental) Perfumer recommends it to the 
fae ladies, to furnith their toilets with the follow- 
iog articles : 

Sel*hnewledge :—A mirror, fhewing the full 
fhape in. the trueft light. 

imecence :—A white paint, which will ftaud 
for « contiderable time, if not abuled. 

Modejly z—Very bett rouge, giviug a becom- 
ing bloom to the cheek. 

Contentment :--An infallible 
wrinkies in the face. 

Pruth:—A falwe, renderin 
peculiarly graceful. 

Gead-Humour :—Ar univerfal beautifier. 

Mildnefs :—Giving a tincture to the voice. 

Vears of Pity :---A water, that gives lultre 
auud brightneis to the eye. 

N.B. The conftant ufe of thefe articles can- 
not fail reedering them quite agreeable to the 
icafible and deferving pari of mu:kind, 
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ei STRIKING INSTANCE OF COURAGE, 


finoother of 
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@ the lips foft and 


WHILE the Romans were at war with tlie 
Gauls, (A. RK. 394) the latter advanced as far as 
the banks or the river Anio, within three miiles 
of Rome. The Romans marched againft them: 
The two armies continued (ome time in fight of 
cachother, without coming toattion, feparated 
uniy by the bridge over tac river, A Gaul, ofa 
gigantic flacire, advancedupon the bridge, and 
cried out with a loud voice, ‘‘ Let the braveft 
inan in the Roman army enter the lifts with me ; 
the fuecefs of our combat fhall determine which 
is the more valiant mation.”’ His extraordinary 
fize and fierce looks flruck the Komans with 
fuch awe, that fora long time not one iu the 
whole army appeared to accept his challenge. 
At length youag Manlius, who had fo remarka- 
bly fignalized his piety for his father, touched ‘ 
with a jult fenfe of the affront offered to the Ko- 
snan name, Guitted his poft, and flying to the 
didtater, afked leave to encounter the enemy : 
‘* Though | were fare of victory,” fays 1, * } 
would not fight this proud Gaul without your 
yrder ; but, if you will give me leave, 1 will 
ynake this huge boafter know, that 1 am of the 
bieod of that Manlius, whofe valour proved & 

T° > 


» 9333 : ” P 
fatelteo the Cauls on the capitol,” ta- 


Be? 
Pitci. be die 
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tor, whe had been very uneafy that no Roman 
had accepted the challenge before, readily cot- 
plied with the requeft of the brave youth. ‘Go, 
Manlius,” faid he, ‘‘ and humble the pride of 
this infulting enemy; revenge the caufe of the 


city where you firft drew your breath, as fhecefs- 


Upon this ‘the young Roman, having changed 
the round buckler, which he wore as a Koman 


a fhort fword, fit both for cutting and ftabbing, 
advanced egainft the Gaul, Who was frutting 
about in his armour, and makiag an oflentatious 
fhew of his ftrength. Both Romans and Gauls 
retired to their refpective pofts, leaving the bridge 
free for the two champions. The Gaul, fays 
Livy, began ‘the combat by diftharging a great 
blow with his long {word at Manlius, which 
made much noife, but did no execution; here- 
upon the young Roman dexteroully fipped un- 
der his enemy’s thield, ftabbed him in two pla- 
ces, fo that he fuon fell, and covered, to ufe Li- 
vy’s exprefiion, a valt piece of ground with his 
enormous body. The conqueror cut off his head, 
and without troubling himfelf about the reft of 
the fpoils, only feifed a golden collar, which he 
tore irom his neck, and, bloody as it was, put 
it upon his own, in token of his victory; and 
hence he got the furname of Torquatus, which 
he tranfinitted to his pofterity. The event of 
this combat fo difeotraged the Gauls, that they 
abaudeped their campin the night, and retired 
into Campania. 


fellowing {weet and tender lines are from 
the pen of 


Dr. PERCY, Bisnor or Daomore. 


"rh, nd 


4 fet claffical 7 ajie af this learned Divine has 
given a grace even to pattoral images, which 
among the herd of verfemen, are cither difgusi- 


ingly trite, or grofsly fimple. 


C NANCY, wilt thou go with me, 
Nor figh to leave the flamnting town: 

Can filent glens have charms for thee, 
The lowly cot and ruflet gown ? 

No longer dreft in filken theen, 

No lunger deck’d with jewels rare, 
Say, cantt thou quit each courtly fcene, 
Were thou wert faireit of the fair? 

O Nancy! when thou’rt far away, 
Wilt thou not cait a with behind ? 
ay, canit thou face the parching ray, 
Nor fhrink before the wintry wind? 
O can that foft and gentle mien 
Extremes of hardihips learn to bear, 
Nor, fad, regret each courtly fcene, 
Where thou wert faireftof the fair? 


O Nancy! canftthou love fotrue, 
Through perils keen with me to go, 
Or when thy {wain mifhap fhall rue, 
To fhare with him the pang of woe ? 
Say, thould difeafe or pain befal, 
Wilt thou affume the narfe’s care, 
Nor, wiltful, thof gay fcenes recal 
Where thou wert taireft of the fair? 


And when at laft thy love fhall die, 
Wilt thou receive his parting breath ? 
Vilt thou reprefs cach firnggling figh, 
And cheer with fmiles the bed of death? 
And wilt thou o’er his breathlefs clay 
Strew flow’rs, and drop the tender tear ? 
Nor then regret thofe fcgnes fo gay, 








Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 


, 4 
fully as you relieved him to whom ‘you owe it.’ 


koight,. fora fquare one, and armed hinfelf with, 


EUPHROSINE ; Or, the Fare Rrronues, 


eee 


HOW unhappy are the fair, whe, from m q 
taken netions of bappinefs, feck the @uriag 
paths of pleafure! Deluded indeed! here a figh ” 
burft from her boii, at the recollection of pag 
folly--- and a tear ich from its orb; aud refted-og 
the cheek of the fair Euphrofyne. 


now ? Are not the™years of diffipation flecred 
away like the fen beains of the morning, without 
one reflecting moment? they fported till my 
fortune Was exhaulted---and friends with fur 


** For what is friendihip but a name, 
A charm that lulls to fleep : 

‘A fhade that follows-wealth and fame, 
Aud leaves the wretch to weep,” 


But flop, methinks fome kind power bids me not 
defpair; theugh Lhave deviated from prudence, 
i ever have trom virtue. 
reverfe of fortune I] may yet be happy ; the rec. 


fhe paufed-—-=Yes ! it muft be fo. 
at Aureora’s dawn, when the feathered fongfters. 
are chaunting forth hymus of gratitude to the. 
fupreme, author of the univerfe, 1 will commit 
inyfeif to bis care, and quit this town, forever, 
and cadeavour to blot out the remenrbrance of 
the part L have acted. in it. 
of the morn had juft unbareed the gates of light, 
when Puphrofyne bade adieu to the place of her 
birth. ‘The melody of the birds, tle foltwels of 
the air, the univerfal flillnels that reigned around, 
{pread a fereaity over her mind, and caimedall 
her furrows. 
furrounding landfeepe. 


How happy, exciaimed 
the fair, are the 


inhabitants ui yon lowly vor- 
lage, now enjoying the fweets of balay flume 
bers, ‘Plus isa felicity the virtuous only know! 
Sleep on, ye children of innocence, and anay 
yourrepofe be uninterrupted ! She finified ler 
ejaculation with a figh, and walked flowly for- 
ward, till the arrived at a little village, where 
the inguired the way to the next; and with the 
finall remains of her fortune, purchafed a cot 
tages The iofty elm overthadowed her dwell 
ing, aud the luvely evergreen crept around her 
door. Here, the once gay Euphroiyue, that 
lately fhone in all the circles of the beau monde, 
was obicured as inthe fhadowy vale; butin the 
vale, the was convinced that happiiels dvés uot 
dwell on the fusnmit of grandeur. 


eee 
THE WOODBINE ALCOVE. 
A SONG. 


WITH Phillis l fought out the Woodbine Alcove, 
And pres’ the dear maid 1o my breaft, 

I {poke in her ear half the tale of my love, 
And I bid her imagine the refi, 


EVELINA.- 


** Lord, Sir,”’ faid the damfel, and blufhing the {poke, 

**} kaow what ‘tis you wou d fay, . 

*€ Lam told that you men with us virgins will] joke, 
“ Are you now or in ¢arneft of play 2” 


** fa earneft, my dear,’’ I with rapture replied, 
** Your biifs fhall I feek throughout lize, 

** Permit me to-morrow to call you my bride, 
** And you'll fee—how Fil Loafl of my wire.” 


The damfel confented—the bargain was made ! 

Our life is the picture of love, 

And I ftrll biefs the moment I got the’dear thaid 
Jo confeni—in the Woodbme Alcove. 


eer 
EXTRACT. 
PROSPERITY is ho juk ieaic ; adveifiry is the 


oily balances to try Fricnd 








Ceafe, fai | 
the, the dew drops of couirition, what avail they 


tune fied. E 


I moft now find fome folitude, and perhaps. 
clofe the evening of my life in the lapof penury: — 


Notwithftauding this” 


titude of my beartilali be my contolation: Hers.” 
To-morrow, | 
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mOSA.——A YRAGMENT. 





_-—~** WHAT affiids you, my goed man,” 
frid 1." Alas! Sir, have you feen my child?” 
The perfon who thus anfwered me, was a poor 
blind man, feated on. the trunk of a hollow tree, 
aethe foot of which iffned a filver fpring 5 his 
bald forehead, robbed of its honours by the iron 
jand of time—his patched wallet, wncoufcious 
oy the bounties of Ceres ; the hickory ftaff on 
which he retled his debilitated arm 5—his body, 
tat feemed fainting under the prefiure of extreme 
hunger j5—his fightlefs eyes, and tremulous 
yoice; altogether ttruck me with a kind of rev- 
erential horror. | looked once more upon the 
object which had fo rivetted my amazement, and 
thought that Providence had deferted one of her 
weakelt children: The limpid ftream, that 
bubbled at his feet, murmured hoarfely in unifon 
with the laneeate of ditrefs, as if feufible of his 
gccumniated furrows, 

i got vit my horfe-—‘'} pray you inform me, 
my poor old man, have you no one to conduct 
youto a roof, where plenty might gather joy, by 
wipiag the tear of mifery fromm your furrowed 
clieck 5° —* No One,” aufwered he, feebly raif- 
jag his fuow-white head.---He prouotaced thefe 
jait weids én a towe which made me think for a 
ynomient that humeimty had abandoned the 
world.---“* What! not ome my off friend 1£’’--- 
“ Alas! Sir, my wife and chikiren have all de- 
fertei me; tam pour,eld, and blind, yet I muaft 
forrive them > but my daughter,O my daugh- 
ter!” repeated he, with a deep figh that feemed 
to efi -eceflcs of his heart.-- 
* Are you {pcaking of a favourite chiid, my old 
man i”’—“* Ah! good Sir, file is more titan 
child, the is my friend /--it was fhé, whom of 
ulimy children, I wegtetted When the rays of 
prosperity giaded 
when lam fallen iuro the vale of years, and ja- 
den with hurrer, the is the only one who wiil 
adminifter comfort to my miiferies 1"-—* When 
did fhe leave (776 Vetterday, Sir, for the 
firft time.”’—You have net furely been unhappy 
from your youth! you could rot have arrived at 
fo advanced an age, if the viittations of forrow 
had been continwal,””"— The poor maa fighed, and 
gave mehis luftery Ina few words, “ 4 bad la- 
boured forty yearsto amafs a few hundred dol- 
Jars by the fweat of my brow, which I fuddealy 
leit, by the perfon becoming a bankrupt in whofe 
hands | had eutrufted my little capital ; the pref- 
jure of a imisfortune fo ferious and unexpected, 
was infimtely too powerful to be refifted by fu 
weak a philofopher as mé; even the force of 
Chriftianity failed to alleviate the fling of woe. 

* or theie ten years pail my beiug has been 
comfortlefs (faid the poor old man, pointing to 
the place where his eyes once were); for thefe 
ten years pait | have been praytmg for my diffo- 
lution: many miferable wretches, who were 
dooined to wander through the darkfome caverns 
of afliiction, have hope at bealt to itrengthen them 
Upon their joarney ; but my expectations of 
Liortal blifs are over.””—** You muft not lofe fight 
ofhope, my good vid mun ; it is poilible you 
luay yet be happy.’’-—** Liappy! Ah! dear Sir, 
tircunftanced as | ain, even to expect fuch an 
tvent were prefiimption,”—* You are not cer: 
lain, my poor friend, bat afiftance may be near 

you ia the moment of compl. imiag.’”’—** Athit- 
auce | T jarteat, Sir, mock not my misfortuues ; 
tan the power of kings give me a ray of light?” 
i—~—This anfwer fruck me fo forcibly, that Pim- 
lacdiately turned towards the fun, and could nei 
help uiteriag a filent prayer of gratitude to the 
Deity, that 1 was in poWeilion of fo invaluable a 


£iit. 





ape from the inmoits 


. ‘ 
icu Lis Youuger gays; and now 


you 


hie réeuiained fiwat tor a IeoLrwatl, seiling 





iis hands pon his Mat, and bending his palied i 


head towards the earth, which feemed, in the 
melancholy ftate of my underftanding at that pe- 
ried, to call him to her bofont; then iffuing a 
Woe-iraught figh, continued, ** On! my daugh- 
ter! my dear child ! but for her goodnefs | thould 
long fiuce have ceafed- to exiit; wien I deter- 
mined to fupprefs my being, aud dic by the flow 
winiftry of huager—the child cries—embraces 
my nervelefs knees—calls me her tather— 
her dear he® honoured father, in a tone of 
fupplication fo perfuative, and fo tender, that 
the influence of defperation yields tothe en- 
treaties of ani angel :—and yet—fie does not 
return !—Ah! Rofa, wilt thou leave we ltere to 
perth without the confolation of a laft embrace — 
without the raptute of beflowing my final bief- 
fing on my child ?---O, niy God! duil thou then 
abendon ite 1?—— 

The awful manner in which he uttered thefe 
words chilled the very pulfes of my heart. 1 
lifted up my ftreamivg eyes to Heaven, and mour- 
mured iuvoluntarily-- God of nature ! is it pof- 
lible thou can’{t have abandoned him! Vhe poor 
man thanked me, and 1 rétired laden with an- 
guifh, J had wandered fome diftance from the 
wiiferable man, when I perceived his daughter ;-- 
i ran to announce the difcevery to her fatter ;--- 
i would not have exchanged the commiibon to 
have been fovereign of thie world---His greedy ear 
drank the intelligence with rapture, and the 
good old man was cheered once more withea 
moment of joy. His daughter arrived ont of 
breath---fe had been far away, begging charity 
for her unhappy father ; J looked atthe amiable 
Kola wiih unutterable delight; 1 thought her 
countenance Was more than human ;--fhe uttered 
the feutiments of filial piety in fo graceful a man- 
ner, that pity, udmiration and refpect, at once 
uiurped the governiuient ef my bofont. 

i‘telt a delicious emosion in perceiving, with 
what tadcicribubdle tenderiefs the poor old man 
and bis daughter enrbraced each other.:--Oh ! 
Rouflean !---Oh'! Yorick | iffuch afeene wes to 
pats nearyour tomds, would you not barit from 
the cold monument of death, to eclebrate the 
virtues of the exemplary Rofa? 

**Js it thee my dearcft Rofa ;---is it thee?” 
faid her aged father, ftretehing out his withered 
hauds, which feemed to, feek the fond object of 
his tegards with fympathetic agency ;---‘* where 
art thou Refa? let me prefs thee to my panting 
heart ;---you tarried f long, that 1 almoft began 
to think you had forfaken me.’’---Rofa inftantly 
kifled the trembling forehead of her parent; and 
wetted his filver locks with the tears of affection. 

“ 1 knew, my dear child---I well knew, that 
thou wouldft return; ¢ome near me, that | may 
kifs thee once more.” ‘* You will never defert 
tnis old man again; butconftantly watch by his 
fide, to foften the pangs of affliction.”’---* Ah ! 
Sir,” replied the lovely girl, ‘‘ do you not know,” 
** What, Rofa ?”’---** that he is my father !” 
What a fentiment !---could volumes expres 
more | Ye pareuts, who boaft of educating your 
children agreeable to.the principles of Chriitia- 
nity; bid them read this tale. 


- 
—Qage 
EPIGRAM, 
ON SEZING A DRUNKEN MAN IN- A SMITH’S 
FORGE. 
INFORM me, pray, who is that man 
That in yon corner lies ? 
Preely he feems to have fwig’d the can, 
For oddly roll his eyes. 











A man, as you may plainly fee, 
Reply’d the fmith, that joys, . 

And no where elfe delights to be, 
but where is vice dad noise. 








| cioaihs. 


tS BREBOTE: . 


A YOUNG gentliema, the outfide of whole hond 
was,, by far the beft part of it; defired a young lady 
where he boarded to dref's his hair—She complied, ani 
after fpending, asthe thought, fulicient time upon 
it, defired to know whether it fuiied him—He went 
to the glafs, and obferved that it needed a lucie alter- 
ation—She immediately made the propofed amend- 
ment, and then withed to kaow if it would do any 
better. He replied that it would, burt that ftill thre 
was one lock, which was not quite as it fhould be. 
She with mach good nature arranged the oifending 
lock in its proper place—“ Very weil, ®exclaiined 
he, looking inthe giafs, with great fat staction at his 
This 
head,” added he, putting his hand upon it, “ This 


own apperrance, “‘it does vety well now. 
head I would not give torany lady in Norti—America.’ 
“if you had been at the itege of *Samaaia,” faid 
fhe, ** you would have floed a chance to hav gotten 
EIGHTY PIECES UF SILVER FoR IT.” 





* ti. Kings Vi, 25. ‘“* And there wasa great famine 
in Sainaria 4 and behold they befieged i:, until <a ais's 


head was fold tor rourtcore picces ci filves. 


Gr 


A SINGULAR CHARACTER. 

“ JHE great aunt ef Lord Huntley, M:s. Gordon; 
was my Urewoman for a great number of ycars,”” fays 
the widow of Moaiueur. “ She was a fingelar cha- 
ratter, and for ever in revetic. One day, intending 
to feala letter in bed, fhe put the burfing wax upun 
her thigh, and preting tae teal upon it, at laft difco- 
vered her miftake, and cricd out moft terribly. Fre=- 
guentiy, when ihe brought me my head-dreis to go te 
court, fhe put her gloves upon my head, and her hards 
inmy cap. She had alHoan wrafnrt tufom of un 
buttoning the waiftcoats of gentlemen t6 whom fhe 
wasipeaking. Monheur; my buiband; fent her one 
day to carry a medage ie the Chevaher de Behvrén, 
tnué captain of his guards, a man renvarkab!y tall. As 
fhe was a very little woman, the could not reach his 
waiftcoat, and was obliged to unbutton his other imail 
The captain farted back with aftonifhment : 
“ For heaven's: fake, Madam,”’ faid he, *‘ what aré 
you abou ?’? Ali who were at the. time in the hall 
of Cloud were Highly diverted at the circun.fance. 


—_— or“ 


SENTIMENTAL FRAGMENT. 





* * * * THE tear of the morning hangs on the thorn 
and impearls the roié... Ia thé day of my joy, my 
cheek was likened to the glufhing beaury or that fow-~- 
er; and thongh it has long fince loft its crimfon, ix 
ftili retains a partial fimilitueée 5 for the tear is on it. 
But, alas! no cheering fun exhales my forrow : and 
the cryftal which ftole torth in the morning of my eye— 
lids, holds its place at the midnight hour. 

** And is love, faid 1; the canker worm that has 
preyed on thy beauty’? Does that torturing peilier 
make thee thed the ceafe efs rear ?” 

Neo, replied Bucilla—Love gave me all its choicett 
bleflings. During five years frioted in them ; aud this 
world was aheaven to mea -Wiliiam, it is true, is no 
nove 5 bat he died ia the field of honour—te is re- 
corded with thofe heroes whe fought and fell for their 
couniry. I bathed his wounds, his laft words blefled 
me, and his expiring figh was breathed forth in my bo- 
fom. f wept the briny tears of honeft forrow, bat I 
had iny coniolation, my William loved none batme; 
and he ftill lived in the bieiied image whick he lett me 
of himfelf. 

It was my duty, and foon became my fole delight, 
to point out to my darling boy the path in which his 
fire had trodden, and to inftil into his tender mind an 
emulation of pareatal virtues, his young breaft feit 
led him to the grave which glory had dug for his father. 

but he too is taken from me-~-he flept beneath this 
turf which | adorn with Rowers: Here nvy fancy feeds 
my forrow ; and this facred fhrine of afttittion I fha!! 





daily vitit, till weary nature conduct me ty imy Lut- 
» buadandmy chiki, * * * * 


the:glowing flame : and bé was went to weep when L 
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Philadelphia, Fuly 16. 








EXAGGERATIONS,————A Fracmenrt. 
Picked up in the flreet, (Juppefed to be written 
by an Englifiraan) and fent to the editor. 


ON PHILADELPHIA. 


MUCH has been faid-on the grandeur—vatt 
nefs—regularity—cleanline(s—internal policy, 
&e, &c, of this city. 

its Grandeur. 

Nothing. is feen that. comprehends its mean- 
ing ; in Europe it implies large public fquares 
furrounded with buildings of the moi beautiful 
architectural taite, (where reiide the nubility and 
principal merchants,) fachas Hanover,Grofvener, 
Portman fquares, &¢. &c. in London,---Place des 
Victoires, Place Vendome, &c. &c. in Paris: 
But here are feen large pieces of ground, vacant 
of buildings, but very fall of broken bricks, pine 
iplinters, deep holes of {tagnant water, beauti- 
Sully variegated with hemlock, poppy, and other 
wild and naufeous herbage. 

its vajfinefs. 

In dimenfions may be compared to one tenth 
of London, in population one twenty-fifth, or 
ne eighth of Paris, population near the fame as 


Cc 
Londen. Yet-men there ace, who wondroully 
contrat! its vaitnefs with both thofe capitals !! 


its regularity. 

The ftreets are indeed laid ont in regular tranf- 
verfe lines,—here and there a tolerable brick 
houfe is feen, but fo'curioufly interizcted with 
the gable-ends of paltry wooden fheds belonging 

to blackfmiths, turners, razor-grinders, wind for- 
chair and patent nail-makers, which from the 
flightnefs of their fabric, protude their heads fo 
far inthe flreet, that methinks they bow and 
curtly to each other, and hail the break of day 
with “* Good-morrow t’ye neigtbour.’”’ 

its cleaniinej:. 

Fye upon it, that man’s underftanding fhould 
be thus led aftray,—for never in the vileft Bourgh 
of the Netherlands is witneffed fuch uncleanii- 
nefs ;—Heaps of filth, confifting of offais, dead 
cats, kittens, dogs, putrid fith and rotten cabba- 
ges :—-Yet all complain, and none heave the fpi- 
rit to remove the nuifance. 

dts internal poli cy. 

Want of order, big fellows. reeling in the 
fireets, bellowing and brandifhing with big 
tticks—Chiidren haiiooing and piaying on the 
foot-path, and too often curfing and blafpheming 
uoder their mothers’ eye,—continnal yelping of 
dogs*® in the hours of reft,—men or rather mad- 
men furioufly galloping along the ftreets,—Dray- 
men riding onthe fhafts of their drays,—Huck- 
fters buying up the produce and vending at their 
own exorbitant prices,—butter and other fup- 
ports of life fold fhort of weight,—the paflage 
through the market choaked up by idle lounging 
foreigners, fometimes followed by a Weit-India 
flave, witha huge bafket as big as a child’s cra- 
dle, (to the great comfort of thofe wiio love to 
be jamm’d ia a croud,) at the bottom of which 
may be often feen, half a pound of beef, a carrot 
and a pullet’s entrails ; and laftiy, to embellith 
the picture,—your toes are run over by infolent 
wheel-barrow men, and your ears diun’d with 


* The numberof which may be computed in 
the whole city,---The writer having counted no 
lefs thai 357 of thofe ufelefs animals in a quarter 
of anhour’s walk, being more than will be-fecn 
at London, Paris, or any of the capitals in Europe 
in the fpace of a month, 








the dinmerciful clack of numerous conclaves of 
ufelefs old women, Yer™vho will deny that all 
thofe pleafing nuifances do exift—nay actually 
exift under the very nofe of magiitracy. 
Honi foit gui mal’y penfe. 
oe 

Extra froim the Addre/s delivered at the inter- 

ment of Dr. Rittenhoufe, late Prefident of the 

Philofoephical Society in this city, by the Rev. 

Dy. sifttbel Green. 

*« THIS is emphatically ‘the tomb of genius 
and of fcience. Their child, their martyr,.is 
here depofited, and his friends will make his 
eulogy in tears—1I ftand net here to pronounce 
it—the thought that etigrofles my mind is this—— 
how much more clear and impreflive muft be the 
views which the late fpiritual inhabitant of that 
lifelefs corps now poffeffes of God, of his infinite 
exiftence, of his adorable attributes——of that 
eternal blaze of glory which emanates from him, 
than when the was blinded by her veil of fletk. 
Accuftomed as fhe was to penetrate far into the 
uhiverfe—far as corporeal of niental vifion here 
can reach, ftill; what new and exteniive fields 
of wonder have opened on her eves enlightened 
and invigorated by death! The difcoveries of 
Rittenhoufe fince he died have already been more 
and greater than while he lived. 
he addrefs us from the fpiriteal werld, 
gage would be, 


his len- 


All, all, on earth is fiadow, ali beyond 

Is fubjlance—the reverfe is folly’s creed.” 

Interefling intelligence is received by the Bet- 
fey, Taylor, arrived at Bofton from Brittol. 

Another confpiracy has been difcovered at 
Paris. Its aim was to overthrow the prefest 
conftitutrion—But through the indefatigableivi- 
gilance of the Council of Elders, it was tittrely 
checked, and the principal confpirarors feized, 


i «a» Ma «ah ah» a ay! 
> 





Hymeneal Court. 


_—_— 


PA MARRIED. # 

—On Thurfday evening, 7th inft. by the Rev. Dr. 
Green, Mr. JOHN MSCLELLEN, merchant, of 
Fiackiord, to Miis MARGARET "JONES, of this 
c ty. 

—Sunday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Collin, 
Captain $. BURNET, to Mifs RIT TY OSWALD. 


bo 


WODIED.R 


—On Monday laft, after a fhort illnefs, very 
much lamented by all who knew her, Mifs 
ELIZABETH BUNNER, daughter of Mr. An- 
drew Bunner, late of this city, deceafed. 


A correfpondent has favoured us with the fol- 
lowing lines on the death of this amiable young 
lady. 


-_——- 


TO THE MEMORY OF MISS ELIZA BUNNER. 
COME let us appreach to the tomb, 

Where Beauty in filence is laid ; 
Come fee how fhe’s fallen in bloom, 

How death on Eliza has prey’d. 


They called her the nymph of true worth, 
In footh the was equall’d by few : 

Her foul, too refin’d for this earth, 
fo Heaven in happinefs flew. 


The fmile of her face gave delighit ; 
Her finile was without ali compare ; 


Yes, and could ! 





Her mind was both fpotlefs and whites 
As pure as @therial air. 


The ref may now bleom inits pride, . 
The lily its head freely rear ; 
Their rival has fallen and died, 
A rival no more need they. fear. 





The purchafers of the firft volume of that very” 
interefting novel, the Roya/ Captives, repud fhe 
ed in this city fome time fince, were greatly cha- : 
grined to find it concluded in the moft interefting ~ 
part of the ftery, and were much in doubt whe- 
ther the authorefs intended to finifh it thus ah-— 
ruptly er not. We are happy in being able to — 
announce to the public that the authorefs bas_ 
finee written the Tequel. It is thought to be 
every way infinitely fuperior to the firft volume 
and far more interefting, It will be repnblithed | 
inthis city on Tuefday next by Mr. Thomas 
Bradford, as mray be feen by the advertifement 
in the paper of this day, : 





Ee A 
Sequel of the =. Captives. 


On Tnefday next will he: Publithed, by THOMAS & 
BRADFORD, and for faie at his Book Store, No. 
8} South Froat ftre et, 

2d Volnme of 


The Royal Captives. 


ERSONS withing ihe work coiipleie may Be time 
voimnedated with it, or with cither of the voluwes — 
as may fuit them beft. 
Atthe fame place may be had a great varicty of Now 
vels and Books on various fubjects. 
ej” Wanted, by faid Bradford twoor three Indy, 
who can read and write, as Apprentices to the Printing 
bulinefs. july i 
Juli Publifhed, 
PROSPECTUS 
? y*,* 
Of a cheap and elegant Pocket Edition 


OF SELECT ie kee eet aruine 


NOVELS, 


= | Or, Novelilt’s Pocket Library: 


Being a cumplete colleCion of Novsts or M teRit, by 
the moft efteemed authers; parricnlarly—FPield: By 
Smoiiet, Richardfon, Sterne, Goldfinich, Brookes, 
Marmontel, Ratcliffe, Hawkiworth, Cervanies, Rout 
fean, Le Sage, 8c. &c. to commence with the fué 
volume of the celebrious novel, intitled, 
THE 4YSTERIES OF UROL PRO, 

By the author of the Romance of the Foreit, &c. &c; 

Embe!lifhed with a beautiful engraved frontifpiece 
reprefenting an interefting fcene in the above, ond 
elegantly bound abd gilt, at only 75 cents. Tobe 
printed upen 4 good paper, and a handfeme pocnet 
fize. A volume ts be publithed regularly every three 
weeks, and delivered to the fubferibers, 

For further particulars, apply to THomas Conpze, 
Booxsinpenr, No. 20, Carter’ s~Alley, South Secon 
below Chefuut ftreet, where orders ‘and Subscriptions 
will be thankfully received. 

gap A liberal allowance to Bookfellers, and others 
taking quantities. 

June, 1796. 

«*, Aa apprentice to the Bookbinding _ bufinefs 
wanted, 
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Robert Stroemberg, 
BUTTON MANUFAC? f RER., 


(Late trom Stockboim, Peteriburg, and Copenhagen,) 
Nv. 128, "Mulbe rry-ftreet, 

EGS leave to inform the Ladies and Gentiemen 

of Philadelphia, that he makes filk, twift, or 


worfted Buttons of any pattern, to match any eolout, 
for Ladies’ Habits, or Gentlemens’ Clothes. 
July 9. 





EDWARD SCOTT, 
Taylor, 
No. 32 


33) Straw berry-Street, Pliladelphie. 
Tulv o, 
- 7 
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